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other breezes blows fickle and inconstant now hither
and now thither, but is fixed and ever steady, com-
ing straight from Malaya laden with the sandal
of affection to lay it at thy feet. I am only the
echo of a voice which is thyself, the shadow of
a substance and the reflection of a sun. I am like
the other half of the god that carries the moon
upon his head, the twin, the duplicate and counter-
part of a deity who is thou, I am Rati, rejoicing
to find again the body of her husband, and thou
art Love himself returned to life whom I have found
I am an essence of the ocean, but unlike it, I hole
within my heart not many pearls, but only one,
which is thyself. I am a wick, consuming in thy
flame, and like the music of a lute, I am a thing
wholly compounded of melodies and tones, whose
mood and being are dependent on the player, who
is thou. Art thou sad ? then I am also: art thou
joyous? so am I: my soul is tossed about, and
hangs on thy smiling or thy sighing, as a criminal
depends on the sentence of the judge. And like
a crystal, I am colourless * without thee, but ready
on the instant to assume every tinge of the colour
of thyself. Cast thy eyes upon me, and thou shalt

* Also means without affeetwn.